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When the Villanovan staff voted to make the

present issue a Tradition Number it found that

many of the old memories and customs at the Big
Blue centered around a single personage who re-

joiced in the name of Felix McCabe, or, as he was
equally well-known, "Cuckoo." While delving

into the past we met the name of this old char-

acter at every hand. "Old Grad" implored us not

to fail to make mention of Felix. The stories and
anecdotes told about him form no inconsiderable

part of the old Main Line folklore. For Felix is

known not only around the immediate vicinity of

Villanova but from Ardmore even into the confines

of Berwyn.

Many of the faculty now teaching at Villanova

remember the Felix of their undergraduate days

and the mere mention of that name is sufficient

to bring a reminiscent grin to their faces. The
conversation in any group of old "grads" is sure to

turn sooner or later to Felix and the memories
that the mention of his name makes. Many are

the stories told of his eccentricities. Many are

unprintable. However, with the amount of print-

able matter available we will outline as concisely

as we can a sketch of the doings of "Cuckoo."

Where he came from nobody knows. His life

at Villanova started somewhere in the early nine-

ties. While here he was general superintendent of

the campus, commissioner of highways, chief of

police, fireman and first alternate chef.

His ability to rise to any occasion made him
famous. He would willingly expound any point

in law, philosophy, theology or international poli-

tics. His philosophy of life was simple. It was
Felix who first gave utterance to the famous
Apothegin : "It is not the world that's wrong; its

the people in it." After getting that off he would
proceed to give an interminable list of persons

without whom the world could get along very well.

Some one once observed that Felix was a moron.
The comment reached the ears of Felix. "Tell

him," said the old philosopher, "that Felix is more
on than off."

They tell us that Felix had a vocabulary that

for vividness and simplicity has never been

equaled. The old man always got right down to

raw fundamentals and expressed his meaning in

terms both colorful and trenchant. All that was
needed to get Felix started was "you have to do

it." His unprintable answer to this was a power-

ful dissertation on the usefulness of a college

education and the utter worthlessness of college

men in general.

Felix never wore an overcoat. His dress was
the same from January to December. His ability

to defy the elements was a great topic of discus-

sion during the winter months when students

dared not venture out of doors without being

warmly clad. Even bags of water thrown from
the topmost windows of dormitories with Felix as

a target did not "phase" him in these frigid

periods. His reply to direct hits were made in

language so warm as to render overcoats un-

necessary for those within ear shot. : V ; J

Some of the "old boys" will remember the time ^
Felix was placed under arrest. A play was being J
given in the college auditorium. Two of the stu-

dents, Joe Curley and "Big" McCormick, two stal-

warts of the Big Blue line, impersonated police-

men and as soon as they had climbed into their

uniforms they proceeded to Felix's room to arrest

the old man for some purely fictitious offense. His
fright was pitiful. He offered the "cops" every-

thing he had in the world—thirty-seven cents. The
bribe failed so he shifted his tactics. He placed the

blame squarely on the shoulders of an old lay

brother—an arch enemy of his—and proceeded to

lead the police to the Brother's room. The argument
that took place between Felix and the Brother is

one of the classics of Villanova. At the time it was
sufficient to arouse the whole Monastery, and in the

excitement that followed the jokesters made good
their escape. ;

The word "cuckoo" in late years has become a

very much over-worked term in slang parlance. It

is used to designate, as every one knows, a person

whose brain center is a bit off balance.' The term
is of ancient origin around Villanova and it orgin-

ated with our friend Mr. McCabe with the same sig-

nificance that it has at the present time. According

to Felix's philosophy, everyone was "cuckoo" but

himself, and if the term was ever applied to him

—

and it often was—the offender speedily took to his

heels amid a shower of stones and a cloud of

sulphur. Felix is likewise credited with devising a

way to scratch one's own back. It was necessary

for him to scratch his back—frequently. He was
accustomed to back himself against a door jamb or

a corner of the wall and gently massage the irritated

portion of his anatomy until relief came.

One of Felix's favorite diversions was to attend

evening devotions in the parish church. We don't

know what spiritual consolation the old man derived,

but they do say he used to pilfer the candles from the

shrines in the rear of the church. The Brother

Sexton got wind of the misdemeanor in some way


